

















éé 9) THE BEST NATURAL APERIENT WATER. 
A N A Of all Chemists and Mineral Water Dealers. 


Prices 6d., is., and is. 3d. per bottle, 
SOLE IMPORTERS: THE APOLLINARIS Company, Limitrep, Lonnpoy. 
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For Cycles DUNLOP TYRES & Carriages 








First in 1888 . . Foremost ever since. 
A HANDSOME ILLUSTRATED Boox.er, “Ait AsouT DunLor TYRES,” POST FREE. 
Pea 


The DUNLOP PNEUMATIC TYRE CO., Léd., 160 to 166, Clerkenwell Road, London, B.C. 
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THE STANDARD! 
LIFE ASSURANCE CO. (a) 


Head Office: EDINBURGH. 
Accumulated Fund, 8} Millions Stg. 


NEW 
REDUCED 


en RATES. 
Se WITHOUT PROFITS. 


ladia and the Colonies 




















| Chest (olds. dd 
Sore Throat from (lds, 2 
Stiffness. 
GOLDEN BRONZE HAIR. 
, ance, A Foncee can be 
tmparca to hai of an clone Oy wing SINE 
ae Sail. tor inti gre en 
“COOPER” CYCLES. 
From 45 108 Competition Defied Latest design 


Frame, large Weid 
less steel Tubes, Hall 
Rearings, Tangent 
Wheels, Frake and 
\ Mud guards, Cushion 
H Tyres, £25 108, Pneu 
matic, 27 10s. Ladies’ 





* lee 
ii, Old Kent Road, London, 8.2 


We PRK, 


SMOKE THE CELEBRATED 


“PIONEER” 


SWEETENED TOBACCO, 


KNOWN ALL OVER THE WORLD 


MANUPACTURED RY THE 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.—Aram 16, 1598. 








For COMPLAINTS oftheSTOMACH, LIVER, ete. DRINE 


VICHY CELESTINS se 


Caution : 


See that each bottle bas a neck label with VICHY-ETAT & the name of the 


Sole Importers: INGRAM & ROYLE, Ltd. ,26, Upper Thames Street, LONDON, E.C. 





MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
SPOONS & FORKS 








First in 


68 





rattiawa drei Y CLES, 


To have started first may have been a 
mere accident. To have kept first is 
a proof of undeniable superiority. 


THE SWIFT CYCLE CO., Ltd., 


Works—Covewrrr. 
London—15 & 16, Hotsors Viaprer, B.C 


the “ PATTISSON ” 











: HysieniccycleSaddle 


Adopted aa Standard by 


Humber @ Co., 14., | John Criffiths Cycle Cor 
Elswica Lyaes Co., 4, —— 
SBwul Cycle eo. lA, , &. 


Removes the one great drawback of 
Cycling, viz., 
| Perineal Pressure, and gives 


| COMFORT, HEALTH, AND EASE. 


From an Agent.—‘“‘ The Saddle suits 
splendidly ; in fon the gentleman would have 

had to give up riding if he had not got it.’ 

From a Lady.— “The Saddle has 
enabled me to ride very much farther than I 
could on any other I have tried, and I have 
| tried many.” 


| The British “~ Pattisson’ ” Hygienic 
Cycle Saddle Co., Li., 


WEST END AGENCY FOR 


RICHMOND CAVENDISH yyMBER & CO., LTD., 


| 
| Co., 


Lto., 
AT THEIR RONDED WORKS, LIVERPOOL 
And retailed by all first-class 


| tobacconists at home and abroad. 
| . > 


‘Goddard's 






Plate Powder 


NON- MERCURIAL. Universally admitted to he 
the Best and Safest Silver. 
Bectre-Fiate, ae ots 


FEED YOUR “CHILDRE; 
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rN ED Te v 





o tn MBUDALS 
le, te. Od. and és. 66 
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86, New Bond Street, W. 
Cycle Repairing and Enamelling Works : 
Blenheim Street, Bond Street, 1 
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SAMUEL BROTHERS, | 


LTD., 
65 & 67, LUDCATE HILL, LONDON, E.Cc. 
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“ Bron.” 
Jacket and Vest for Koy 4 ft. 8 in., 20. $4. 
Trousers ~ “ oo 34 


ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE and 


PATTERNS free on application, 


Adds immeasu- 


rably to at | 
eelerity and 10 6, 
comfort in 16/6 
writing. Of 

all pens 95/-' 


most re To 


famous _ 


Furr 


{ABIE TODD, = BARD. 
MEAPSIDE, E au Lowoan. 


Made in 3 sizes 


£18 18s. Boston. UBA 


|'£18 18s. s. CRUISE, | 


NAPLES, PALERMO, ALG! ALGIERS, GTBRAy, | i 
T ——- LISBON, starting from 
saecompanied by Mr. Perowne, on the &§ 
* Midnight Sua,’ 3,188 tons, rey ~ light, 
excellent oumne. » Endsleigh |} 
Gardens, Euston, London, N. wv 
































Rashes, pimples, blackheads, yellow, greasy, 
mothy skin, are the result of imperfect acti@ 
of the Pores of the skin. 

The only preventive of bad complexions iy 
Cuticuns Soap, becanse the only preventirt 
of inflammation and clogging of the pores, the 
cause of most complexional disfigurations 





; Qticura 


| Soar 1s sold throughout the world. British depot 
P. Newsenr & Bons, 1, King Edward st — 
en Davo ano Cmem. Coar., 








HOWARD 


Haymat aggews, Rakes, Straw 
aymakers, Horse es w 
ieee Presses, 


Tru Mowers. 





Railways. 


Oil Engines, & Light 











| 
| BEDFORD. 


For Delicate Children. 


SQUIRE'S 
CHEMICAL 


FOOD. 


tn Bottles, 2s., 3s. 6d., & Gs. each. 
AT ALL CHEMISTS any STORES, ao oF 


SQUIRE & SONS, 


Her Majesty's Chemists, 





| orp x Saver 
| = =Seent 


manufactured by 


Boltles 


S.Mordan«Ce: 


ate nh eed ge Pencil-case can be ehiained 
| Gold xSilver amiths. Observa the makers mark ¢¥ 
a with the Lomdion Hall mark @p 


413, OXFORD STREET, LONDON. — 





ROWLANDS’ 
| MACASSAR OIL 


Preserves and Strengthens the Hair, 
and prevents Baldness; no other Pre- 
paration can 


ppearames of the Ha! 
and Beautiful ir; 
if you have not already tried it you are 


STRONGLY ADVISED 


to procure a Bottle at once, and con- 
tinue using it for your own our 
Children’s Hair. Also in a 

| Colour. Sizes Ss. 6d., 72.5 10s. 64. 


Sola by Stores and Chemists. 
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Rough Rider (to old Creeper, who will not let his horse jump). ‘‘ Now THEN, GUV'NOR, IF YOU 
ARE QUITE SURE YOU CAN'T GET UNDER IT, PERHAPS YOU 'LL LET ME AVE A TURN!” 








OUR HUNT “POINT TO POINT.” 


Last week our Point to Point steeple- 
chase came off. So did several of the 
riders: this merely par parenthése. 
offered to mark out the course, and, as 
I intended to escape the dread ordeal of 
riding by scratching my horse at the last 
moment, I thought it would be great fun 
to choose a very stiff, not to say blood- 
thirsty, line. Awful grumbling on the 
part of those unhappy ones who were to 
ride. Just as the bell rang for saddling, 
Captain Sproozer, ready dressed for the 
fray, came up to me with very long face, 
and said, “‘ Beastly line this, you know, 
Paunkxer. I call it much too stiff.” 

I smiled in pitying and superior manner. 
“Think so, my r Sproozer? My 
horse can’t run, worse luck, but I only 
wish I were going to have the gallop 
over it.” 

“So you shall, then!” cried a rasping 
voice, suddenly, from behind me. Sir 
Hercvtes Buizzarp was the speaker, an 
awful man with an awful temper. “So 
you shall. My idiot of a jockey broke 
his collar-bone trying to jump one of the 
fences on this confounded course of yours 
to-day, so, as I am without a rider, you 
shall ride my mare Dinah.” 

Swallowed. lump in my throat as I 
thanked him for bis offer, but thought I 
had better decline, as I didn’t know the 
mare, and besides that, I-—— 

“Oh! all right, I know what you are 
going to say: that you’re not much good 
on a horse ”—(nothing of the sort! I was 
not going to say any such thing, confound 
the man!) “Of course, I know all that, 
and that you ’re not much of a rider; but 
I can’t help myself now. It’s too late to 





get a decent horseman, so I shall have to 
make shift with you.” 

Deuced condescending of him. I made 
a feeble effort to escape, and would cheer- 


I| fully have paid a hundred pounds for the 


chance of doing so. Pum Pounpaway 
great friend of mine, came up and said 
(sympathetically, as I thought at first), 
- ould think you’d prefer to get off 
it, wouldn’t you, PHunker?” 

Thought he would volunteer in my place, 
so was perfectly frank with him. “My 
> ad Put, I’d give a hundred to get 
Oo ’ 


“Ah! you will, I expect, at the first 
fence, without paying the money!” he 
grinned, as he turned away. 

Murder was in my heart at that moment 
I got on Dinah, and, feeling like death, 
rode down to the starting-post. Thoughts 
of a misspent youth, of ta and friends 
and things, came o’er me. I seemed once 
more to see the little rose-covered porch, 
the——. J 

“What on earth are you mooning 
about ?” thundered the Blizzardian voice 
in my ear. “ Take hold of her head tighter 
than that, or you'll be off!” 

The next moment the starter yelled 
“Go!” and away, like a whirlwind, we 
sped across the first field, towards a huge 
thick blackthorn fence, the one I had 
thought to see such fun with. Fun! 1 
never felt less funny in my life, as we 
approached it at the rate of two thousand 
miles an hour! The mare jumped high, but 
I jumped much higher, and seemed for a 
brief moment to be soaring through the 
blue empyrean. Somehow, the mare man- 
aged to evade me on the return journey 
earthwards, and, instead of alighting on 
the saddle, I found myself “ sitting on the 











floor.” A howl—it might have been of 
sympathy, but it didn’t sound quite like 
that—arose from the crowd, and then I 
thought that I would go home on foot, 
instead of returning to explain matters to 
Sir Hercuies. Asa matter of fact, I don’t 
much care for associating with old Buiz- 


ZARD, at all events, not just now. 








SONGS FOR THE NATION, 


** Adus Epe & Adtupy adbrys daaevtiad.” 
* Arrystophanes. 


It is evident that the Nation is yearning 
for singable songs in the ‘Arry dialect. | 
The late lamented Antremus Warp would 

robably have said, “Let her yearn”; 

ut a stern sense of duty impels me to 

try and meet the need, created by the 
Daily Chronicle. I have a comforting 
impression that all that is necessary to 
insure correctness is to “chinge ” as many 
“as as possible into “i"s. By this means 
I secure the “local colouring,” which, by 
the way, has undergone a complete change 
since Dickens spelt Weller “with a wee, 
my Lord.” A catchword, 4 propos of 
nothing, is always useful, so I have duly 
provided it. 


"Arry Tae Opriiert. 


I. 
Oh! you should see 
My gal and me 
(Martar is ’er nime), 
When we go daown 
To Brighton taown 
To ’ave a gorjus time. 
She wears sich feathers in ’er ‘at, 
She’s beautiful and guy, 
But it ain’t all beer and skittles 
And ’ere’s the reason why 
Ref rine— 
She ’urries me, she worries me, 
To ketch the bloomin’ trine ; 
She ’ustles me, she bustles me, 
She grumbles ’alf the time : 
It’s “’Arry do,” and “’Arry don’t,” 
Which “’Arry” will or “’Arry” won't 
(It goes against the grine), 
But— 
(Triumphantly.) 
We ’as a ‘appy ‘ollidy, 
We gits there all the sime. 
—Trry up, ’Arry! 


flat | 


ul. 
And when we reach 
The Brighton beach 
It’s sure to pour with rine ; 
A pub is not 
A ‘appy spot 
For us to set and drine ; 
Yet there we set and tike our beer 
And while awy the dy, 
Though we don’t ’ave words, no bloomin 
fear! 
Mariar ‘as ‘er sy. 
Ref rine— 
"Er langwidge is for sangwiiges, 
She’s sorry that she cime ; 


The weather 's ne, feather 's wrong, 


I ’as to tike the blime. 
It’s “’Anny” ’ere, and “’Anry” there, 
And “’Arry, you're a bloomin’ bear,” 
And “’Arry, it’s a shime ”— 
(Spoken.)—Which is ’ard on a feller! 
And then we ’as to ketch the bloomin’ 
trine again, and she do talk, but never 
mind— 
(Brightly.) 7 
We've ’ad a ‘appy ‘ollidy, 
We gits ’ome all the sime. 
— Urry up, ’Amrr! 
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PRESIDENT MCKINLEY AND THE JINGO BIRD. 
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A FEW YEARS HENCE. 


Easter at Tatren-Wan.— Personally- 
conducted tour by the Siberian Railway. 
Calais to Talien-Wan, without change of 
carriage. Lectures in the train by the 
Bishop of Boxota, Professor Pumpzr- 
NICKEL, and a member of the now-abo- 
lished Tsung-li-Yamen. Splendid views of 
the railway-stations at Brussels, Berlin, 
| St. Petersburg and Irkutsk, as the train 
| passes through. The national dishes of 

each country served in the refreshment 
|car. First-class tickets, hotel, carriage- 

drives, baths, boot-cleaning, admission to 

Excelsior International Music-hall, Talien- 

Wan, cigars, and all expenses. inclusive 
terms, twelve guineas. Extension to 

Pekin, by special permission of the present 

Russian Governor, 2s. 6d. extra. ) co 

joining the party are required to remove 

their hats when in the presence of the 
| railway porters or any other Russian offi- 
| cials. Visitors to Port Arthur ‘are blind- 
| folded when passing within a mile of the 
fortifications. British subjects are ear- 
nestly requested not to grumble at any- 
thing. Any complaints which they may 
wish to make, when they have left the 

Russian dominions, should be addressed 
| tothe Japanese Ambassador at St. Peters- 
| burg. This tour is highly recommended to 
| sufferers from nervous disorders. Only 
| three weeks in the train. Two days at 
| Talien-Wan. Testimonials from the most 
eminent authorities. “A delightful trip.” 

The Bishop of Boxota. “ Wunderschén. 

Professor Pumpsernicket. For all par- 
ticulars, apply to the Twentieth Century 
| Tourist Agency. 











CIVIL AND MILITARY. 

Dear Mr. Puncn,—I have been much 
| struck by the account of a recent mis- 
| understanding at one of our great uni- 
versities, which, it is said, owed its origin 
to the brusqueries of the towing-path. The 
| matter was quickly amicably arranged, 
| and consequently leaves but a memory, 
and perhaps a lesson. I say a lesson, 
| because, does not the incident teach us 
that urbanity is the best policy? And 
I would apply the teaching to the parade 
ground. Surely towards the end of the 
| century, we can dispense with the rough- 
ness of the drill-sergeant in favour of the 

| polished diction of the well-educated im- 
structor. The suggestion is a propos of 
the moment, as in the near future the 
annual addition to our constitutional force 
will present themselves for training. To 
make my meaning plainer, I will adopt the 
dramatic form of narration. 

ScENE—The Barrack Square. Present—A 
Squad of Recruits standing at ease. The 
Drill Sergeant enters, when the rank and fil 
come smartly to attention, smile, and salute. 

_Drill Sergeant. Thank you, my friends. 

Your reception of me is too kind—too 

cordial. And allow me to hint, too, that it 

is Unnecessary to salute any one beneath 
the rank of a commissioned officer. But 
you mean kindly, my lads, you mean kindly. 

Paes Recruit. We were glad to see you, 

Sir 
D. 8. I am pleased to hear you say so. 

But it is my duty to remark that talking 

in the ranks—without consent—is unlawful. 

And now we will form fours. 

Second R. A most difficult mancuvre. 

And if, gallant chief, we make a mess of it, 

[ hope you will extend to us your pardon. 
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EASTER MONDAY. 


'Arry. ‘‘Do you PASS ANY Pus’s ON THE WAY TO BROADSTAIRS, Cappy ‘” 


Cabby. ‘Yes. Lots.” 


"Arry. 


“Wet, pow!” 





— | 





D. 8. (smiling). You are not likely to 
make me angry. But I am sure you will 
forgive me if I beg for silence. 

First R. Most certainly. We — agree 
that discipline must be preserved. 

Second R. Entirely so. And now, good 
Sir, you were saying—— 

D. S. That forming fours is no difficult 
operation when properly understood. You 
have been so kind as to number off ? 

First R. We have, Sir. We got into our 
places, rear and front rank, and in open 
order, before you reached the ground. 

D. 8S. Thank you. It was a kindly 
thought. At the word “fours,” the even 
numbers will step back a pace and then 
take a pace to their left, each man covering 
his comrade when “ deep” is added. Should 
“right” or “left” or “about” take the 
place of “deep,” then each man will follow 
the direction. I hope you understand me? 

First R. Nothing could be clearer. Your 
explanation is admirable. 


Second R. Exactly. Pray accept our 
heartfelt thanks for your kind courtesy. 

&e., &c., &e., &e. 

There, Mr. Punch, if this system were 
adopted instead of the gruff treatment of 
the time passing, I am sure all would go 
well with the British army. 

Believe me, 
Yours in all sincerity, 
Ong Imperrectty ACQUAINTED WITH 
Tommy ATKINS. 








Lines by a Rejected and Dejected 
Cyclist. 

You do not at this juncture 
Feel, as I, the dreadful smart, 

And you scorn the cruel puncture 
Of the tyre of my heart! 

But mayhap, at some Life-turning, 
When the wheel has run untrue, 

You wil! know why I was burning, 
And was scorched alone, by you! 

















pr xluced it was in four acts, and was a comparative failure. 


| presenting an infant, supported on a music-stool by female hands, 
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“AGE CANNOT WITHER, 


Country Carrier, who has given him a lift). ‘‘ We von'T SEEM TO BE COVERING THE GROUND SO FAST AS WE 
y ’ g y 


Returned Native (to 
DID TWELVE YEARS AGO.” 
Carrier. ‘‘ Ye "RE WRANG THERE, Mr. Broon, For It's THE 
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NOR CUSTOM STALE!” 


SAME Bit Beastie!” 








OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Tue author of The Londoners (HetNEMANN), Mr. RoBERT 
Hicnens, calls his eccentric story ‘‘an absurdity,” and so it is. 
As amusing nonsense, written in a happy-go-lucky style, it| 
works up to a genuine hearty-laugh-extracting scene between | 
Mr. Bush and Mr. Lite, and then between the major-domo and | 
his employer with a telephone between them, and it is a pity that | 
soon after this capital farcical situation the story is not brought 
rapidly to a conclusion. When The Private Secretary was first 
On 

sing reduced to three acts, it blossomed out and grew into a 
memorable success. Unfortunately, 7'4e Londoners cannot now 
be abbreviated, but had Mr. Hicwens finished it in 249 pages, 
instead of doing the joke to death in 338 pages, it would have 
achieved a quite exceptional popularity in these days when we 
have to turn back to Dickens, Maxryat, and Lever, for a 
hearty laugh, and to THacKERay for a most enjoyable quiet 
chuckle. But ‘for a’ that and a’ that” 7'he Londoners is one of 
the most outrageous pieces of extravagant absurdity we have 
come across for many a day. 

A new edition of Mr. W. 8. GiLpert’s well-known Bab Ballads 
and Songs of the Savoy (GzorGE RouTLepeGs & Sons), with no 
less than 350 illustrations by the author, and a capital portrait of 
him as frontispiece, is a welcome addition to any library. On 
the title-page is an eccentric vignette, almost Thackerayan, re- 


in the act of thumping, with both its little fists, the key-board 
of a piano, on the stand of which rests an open music-book. 
Whether this be intended to represent a certain gifted composer 
obtaining material support from somebody, to whom the hands 
belong, while engaged on the innocent pastime of making tunes | 
to the author’s lines, or whether it symbolises the ‘“‘ Bab,” or| 
‘ Babe” himself, supported by Applause ‘ with both hands,” is 





| with, was a sufficiently toothsome broth. My 


|a question which the author alone can satisfactorily determine. 
| However, connecting the infant phenomenon on the title-page 


with two other infant phenomena (one speechifying and the other 
listening) on the cover, it is but fair to suppose that these 
amusing Ballads, with their quaint illustrations, were originally 
devised with}no other purpose than that of wiling away a few 
spare moments with a book of whimsical verses, out of which one 
could pick ‘‘ here a bit and there a bit and everywhere a bit,” 
then put it down with a smile, and return to it when serious. 
Although, in the Public School of Poetry, these Ballads are not 
to be ranked in the ‘first division upper fifth,” with the 
humorous poems of Hoop, ‘‘Bon Gav Ltrer,” THACKERAY, 
BakHaM, or CALVERLEY, yet they may be considered as holding 
a unique position in the ‘‘Remove,” bracketed with that other 
nonsensical yerse-writer, LEwis CARROLL (who, however, might 
have owed some of his inspiration to the Bab — and we 
should be inclined to place not a few of the in the 
“Upper,” and the remainder in the ‘‘ Lower Remove.” The 
quaint illustrations seem to be from the hand of a talented ad- 
mirer of Dicky Doyez’s inimitable handiwork. The songs from 
the operas necessarily lose two-thirds of the point given them by 
actor and composer. By the way, was there in the mind of Mr. 
H. G. WELLs an unconscious reminiscence of having read the 
Bab Ballad on the “ Perils of Invisibility ” when he devised his 
Invisible Man ” 
** Old Peter vanished like a shot, 
But then—Ais swit of clothes did not."’ 


Which situation, as comically illustrated by Mr. GrLBErr, was, if 
I remember aright, very much the predicament of Mr. WELLS's 
invisible hero. 
The public taste, always fickle, is undoubtedly growing tired 
of kail-yard literature. Too many CrockETTs spoil what, to begin 
ite, however, 
ventures to advise the inquiring reader not or this account to 
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turn aside from Fighting for Favour, a romance by W. G. TARBET, | 
which Mr. ARRowsMITH, the Ulysses of country publishers, has 
just added to his cheap series of novels. The dialogue is not too 
kail-ey, whilst the fight with the pirates, whether on land or sea, 
is as stirring a bit of writing as any published of late. 

THE Baron vE B.-W. 


“OUR LEARNED FRIEND” IN A PORTRAIT PREDICAMENT. 


“IT RneaLLY think, Portineton,” I said to my admirable and 
| excellent clerk, “that this communication was of sufficient im- 
| portance to have been forwarded to my private address.” 
| “Well, Sir, I believed it to be a circular, and you know you 
| do sometimes come to your chambers. Why, Sir, you have been 

twice this year.” 

| “My visits here would be more frequent if I did not consider 
that my interests were absolutely safe in your hands. But, 
really, this was a sad oversight.” 

I confess I was greatly annoyed. I held in my hands an invita- 
tion from an eminent firm of photographers to omy them a 
sitting. In a lithographed letter they expressed their intention 
of publishing my portrait in their popular periodical, Famous | 
Faces. The packet had been lying unopened for weeks at my | 
Temple address. There was no knowing to what inconvenience 
the eminent firm may have been put by my apparent dilatoriness 
in sending a reply. 

“Well, Sir,” said my worthy retainer, “I am very sorry, and | 
I can’t say more. I thought it was a circular, because the.other | 
gentlemen got the same sort of despatch and they didn’t pay any | 
ee + : tien § he | 
| I smiled at the idea. Imagine any one ing for t 
| sentment of De Purre Porrer’s with a view to publication ! How- 

ever, 1 determined to repair my sin of omission as early. as | 
| possible, and proceeded forthwith to the studio of my corre- 

spondents. I was received with great cordiality by a young 
lady of considerable personal attractions, and shown into a sort 
| of conservatory on an upper floor. After a few moments I was 
joined by a gentleman in a costume not unsuggestive of the 
undress of a Royal Academician. 

“Yes?” he said, in a tone of interrogation. 

“You were good enough to ask me to sit for your publication, 
Famous Faces. I am here to comply with your request.” 

He walked backward a few paces, and then forming his hands 
into a frame, looked at me through the aperture. Then he 
hurriedly departed and as hurriedly returned, bringing with him 
a forensic wig. 

“ Please put this on.” 

I hesitated, for I noticed that it was the head.dress of a Lord 
Chancellor. 

“ Well rhaps it is only a little premature,” I suggested, 
with @ smi ; and then I was struck by a happy idea. “I sup- 
| pose you would not object to my publishing the portrait if I 
| made suitable acknowle ent?” 

“Oh, no, you must not do that, for we shall hold the copy- 
right. But { Guame, should the occasion arise, we might come 
| to terms.” 
| I was pleased to hear this, as I had in my mind the appearance | 
| of the memoirs which I have been e ed in writing for some | 
years past, under the title of, From the Gown of the Student to | 
the Chancellor’s Wig. The photo about to be taken would form 
an admirable frontispiece to the second volume, the picture of 
| the first tome of course being myself in the days of my pupil- 
| hood. I assumed the wig | also a gown in appropriate com- 
plement. After the customary uests to smile, look pleasant, 
and nearly dislocate my neck in ——— to assume an easy 
position, the portrait was fixed and I took my departure. In| 
ue course I received a proof, and was extremely pleased with | 
so —~ tn os Sania di biography, I ha 
onths pa . ply e in my autobiography, ve 
little time for the eonudenstion of other matters save those of 
a strictly professional character. However, the a*air of which 
I am writing, if not entirely forensic, is, in my judgment, of the 








gravest moment. 
“Have you noticed this portrait, Sir,” asked Portineton, | 
placing a picture of myself before me. I glanced at it hastily, 
and recognised the subject. ‘You are wearing the robes of a 
Lord Chancellor.” 
“Yes, distinctly premature,” I returned, “but we cannot | 


prevent a Poscqrayner from assuming, if he pleases, the func- on 


tions of a , 
“ But do you see the name of the publication, Sir?” 
“No doubt Famous Faces. I was to appear in that periodical.” 
“No, Sir, Dressmaking for Duchesses. They have put you in 
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A “BRITISH” SOLUTION. 


Bella, *‘ Pore Orp Cuar! 1 wonvEr ‘oo 'E wast’ 

Alf. “I puxyxo 'is Name, BELLA; BUT YOU CAN SEE KIGHT 
eNovoH '& was Rereree in a ‘Our Tire Fixat' once. Tary must 
"AVE 'AD SOME GOOD OLD FUN WITH 'IM 'FORE,E LOOKED LIKE THAT!” 





the pages devoted to advertisements, and, begging your pardon, 
Sir, were you taken in a group?” 
seized the paper, and found (as usual) that what my admir- 
able and excellent clerk had suggested as the case was justified 
by the evidence before me. My portrait was in the sheet re- 
served for trade announcements in the journal mentioned. I 
was represented seated in my robes discussing a meal with a 
y of great beauty. The picture was scribed, “The 
Leo on Adjournment,” and the commending label was, “ They 
are t hly enjoying Somebody’s Sa es.” No doubt the 
idea i to be conveyed was, that I and my fair companion 
were both enchanted with the comestibles of Mr. Somebody. 
For a moment, I was specomens with indignation. , 

I need scarcely say t I shall take the earliest opportunity 
of calling the proprietors of Famous Faces to account. In the 
meanwhile, what makes the matter the more embarrassi g to me 
asa ied man, is the fact that the young lady of great beauty, 
with whom I am depicted devouring body’s Sausages, 
is unfortunately not my wife. So A. Burercess, Junion. 

Pump-Handle Court, April 12, 1898. 








Outside the County Court. 


Jenkins (to Jonxins, a debtor). What, only five bob a month! 
How did you manage it ? 
Jorkine. Why, always addressed the judge as “my Lord,” of 

rse. 


is 
Piaces were Eron Boys NATURALLY LaY THEIR S10CK IN.— 
The “ sock” shops. 
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THE BOSS. 


Wits that effete congeries called Europe 


| Our starry Eagle now proceeds to cope ; 
| And when this urgent Fowl puts down his 


claw, 
His flap is final and his whoop is law! 


The late respected Monroe (now a saint), 
When here below he wore his warrior paint, 
Letting his patriot eye roll large and clear 
Around the occidental hemisphere, 
Decided once for all to tuck the thing 
Beneath the Eagle’s prophylactic wing. 
Whoever on that Doctrine cast a doubt 


| The Eagle would arrange to wipe them out! 


Not that he wished to widen our domain, 

O no! he merely reckoned to restrain 

Deciduous despots who proposed to sit 

On Freedom’s hallowed patch of perquisite. 

That is the Doctrine, palpably imspired, 

Which rr the Ancient World so deadly 
tired ; 

W hich when our President pro tem. intones, 

Crowned monarchs squirm upon their 
crusted thrones! 


True, there are regions on our local map 
Which just at present we have failed to tap ; 
Spots, such as Canada, that still agree 
To truckle to a palsied tyranny ; 

But yet the blessed principle is there, 
And anyone may feel it in the air. 


Some time ago a painful case arose 
In which we quoted Monrogr through our 
nose 





Quite loud. It did not have the same effect 

As we had been encouraged to expect. 

The other Anglo-Saxons thought the bluff 

Was good, but not precisely good enough, 

And they would “raise” us. At this junc- 
ture, we, 

Guessing how difficult it is at sea 

To fight successfully without a fleet, 

Replied that water cannot well compete 

With blood for thickness, This, they said, 
was sO; 

And, if convenient, they would like to 


know 
Who Monroe was. And thus, with mutual 
jest, 
And many a threat of amity, we pressed 
Each other to the heart. 
But well we knew 
That, when we next should have occasion to 
Run Monrog out, we really must select 
Our enemy with caution—in effect, 
A negligeable nation, either one 
Without a ship or any sort of gun; 
Or, if it had an armament at all, 
That armament should be extremely small ; 
We building hard meanwhile. 
And now the hour 
Has come, and with it comes the very 
Power 
We wanted—old, corrupted, worn with war, 
And proud as Satan. We are going for 
That Power, if possible, upon the foam 
Close by ; we never fight away from home ; 
The sea is so intolerably wide 
It bores the Eagle: so we play this side. 
Unless, of course—and here opinion varies— 
| Our Bird is bent on bruising their Canaries. 





And what a cause the noble creature 
pleads ! 

See how his filibustering bosom bleeds 
For Man. Disinterestedly humane 
(As Eagles go) he wishes to explain 
| The nature of the leading Christian graces 
| As suited to the rule of subject races. 
| Himself, in simple kindness, used to smack 
| The Afric nigger, who is coloured black, 
| And Injun (red); he therefore ought to 


now. 

And it is just that he should boss the show 
Without the help, whoever he may be, 
Of any blamed European referee. 

May Heaven, our only need, defend the 


right, ; 
What time the gentle Eagle strips to fight ! 


Before this trifling gem appears in type, 
The fatal moment may be fairly ripe; 
Or else it mayn’t. One thing alone is sure 
Which is, that our designs are good an 
pure : 
We never wanted (on our solemn word) 
A little bit of Cuba for the Bird! 











ImpLEMENTARY.—A contemporary heads 


,an article, “Ho! for Klondyke.” We 
| should have thought that “ Spade or Shovel 
for Klondyke ” would have nm more ap- 


propriate. 
| 
| 





From our own IrrepressiBLe One (still 
| dodging custody).—Q. Why is a daily paper 
|like a lamb? A. Because it is always 
' folded. 
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SENTINELS. 


| { The occupation of Port Arthur left us no alternative but to occupy Wei-Hai-Wei if we meant to restore the equilibrium which Russia had 
| disturbed.” —Daily Paper.) 
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‘*How po you vo, Miss Lesiig? 
ovB Pretry GIRL IN THE ROOM!” 


‘*T am wor Miss Lesiie. 








So AWFULLY GLAD TO SEE YOU 
SORRY YOU WEREN'T aT Lapy Brown's DANCE LAST NIGHT. 


But | was aT 








AGAIN, 
THERE POSITIVELY WAS NOT 


Lapy Brown's DaNncE Last nicur!” 








A PROMISING INVESTMENT. 

My pear Mr. Puncu,--In these hard 
times, I aim sure you will be glad to hear 
that 1 have discovered a really safe invest- 
ment. It is a new fabric that grows upon 
trees a few score of miles from the coast 
of one of the most recent of our savage 
settlements. The fabric can be used for a 
variety of purposes, as a roofing to a rail- 
way station, a baby’s rattle, an umbrella 
covering, or a coating to an ironclad. It 
can be easily cleaned, and takes a magnifi- 
cent polish. But you need not trouble 
yourself about that. I am satisfied it 1s 
all right. It is certain to make any one’s 
fortune the moment it is brought ito the 


market. It will be seized at once by 
builders, buttermen, tailors, smiths, n- 
grocers, butchers, architects, glase- ouse 


btilders, and the like. There are already 
clamorous demands for it from Cheltenham, 
Chiswick, Homerton and Hornsey Rise. 
The question of traffic is simple enough. 





About five thousand really seasoned soldiers 
would be amply sufficient to clear the road 
from the forest to the coast. Should the 
natives give any trouble, the watercourses 
(if any exist) might be augmented with 
their blood. But that, again, is a detail. 

So pray plank down your last dollar. 
You must get a return upon your capital 
of from five hundred to a thousand per 
cent. I must conclude, as I am off to my 
1. E 

Now, I have got all these particulars 
from the ioneer shareholder, who knows 
all about it. Pray understand me for the 
last time. I assure you nothing I have ever 
touched could be safer. And now away 
to the City. Yours sincerely, 
Simon SimpPie. 

P.S.—Yet another word. I may tell you 
that I met the pioneer shareholder in 
Berkeley Square. I know he was speaking 
the truth, because he told me the story 
~— had given him a penny for fetching 
a ca 


So vaRY 


A GALLANT DEED. 


(By a War Correspondent not required at the 

Front.) 
nificent moment. The very 
pick of E chivalry stood ready to 
make the charge. The intervening space 
between them and the object of attack 
was filled with cavalry. The horses dashed 
past with the sound of thunder. 

The bravest of all those gallant people 
started in advance of his companions. 
Some trembled, some prayed, all won- 
dered! But he was not to be kept back. 
He steadily advanced under the hoofs of 
the herses, scorning the wheels of the wag- 
gons. Bis object was to reach the other 
side, and what mattered it to him whether 
the riders and drivers swore? He opposed 
the throng with determination. 

For a moment there was a pause. Fora 
second he was driven back. The carts 
came past like a whirlwind. He could hear 
the hoarse cries of those in command, But 
he kept on. He would not be beaten. He 
remembered the doings of his Plantagenet 
ancestors, and went his way. 

At length his pluck, his energy, were re- ‘| 
warded, Passing through countless dan- 
| see: within sight of the very jaws of | 

h, he reached the other si Then 
there was a shout of welcome. Then arose 
a chorus of congratulation. And should 
not he receive a recognition of his courage ? 
Does he not deserve the Victoria Cross! 

And what was the incident? Was it a 
battle? Was it a siege? 

No; the incident was something ‘far more | 
interesting. 

A man had passed a London crossing, 
and, marvellous to relate, had not been 
killed. No; nor even wounded. 

And yet some advance there is no daring | 
and no pluck left in the nineteenth century! | 


It was a m 








(The Whitehall says the Gunman Emurrnon is 
anxious to rent a house in Scotland for the Autumn.) 


Extsa Srecia, Scotcu. Tus McoWi.aeLm 





or McoMatty Puisry. 




















Lis PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 








[Apri 16, 1898. 








MR. PUNCH’S “ANIMAL LAND.” 
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(With Acknowledgments as before.)} 
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REFORMING THE JUDGES.” 


Tue following letters are worth quoting | 
from the Daily Bail. There are others, | 
but these three give the gist of an inte-| 

| 


resting correspondence. 


To the Editor of the Daily Bail. 

Newgate, April 11. 
Sir,—As a burglar of long standing, 1 
have often had occasion to notice the piti- 
ful way in which people knock under to 
Her Mavsesty’s judges, until they (the 
judges) naturally consider themselves 
everybody and everything. This is foolish 
and wrong. A little firmness on the part 
of a prisoner at the bar will often work 
wonders. I myself once interrupted a long 


tirade by a judge who was passing sentence | 
upon me, by asking him if he were an| 


escaped lunatic. The result of this unex- 
pected assertion of manly independence 
was satisfactory and startling. The judge 
died instantaneously in a fit—a great moral 
object-lesson for all concerned. With a 
little care, we might reform our judges 
off the face of the earth. 
Yours, &c., “ Jammy.” 


Old Bailey, April 12. 
Sir,—lI have read with interest the ped 
in your last issue on the subject of “ 
forming the judges.” But your pw 
pondent, Mr. Jemmy, makes a great mis- 
take if he supposes that he will succeed in 
reforming the judges! “Where will he 


begin? With their costumes, which are | 


absurd; their tempers, which are intoler- 
able; or their manners, which in many 
cases, alas! are practically non-existent ? ” 
I have constant opportunities of watching 
them, so that I certainly ought to be a 
good judge. In fact, I would be a better 
judge than any of them for half- rice. 
Yours ever, A Court Usner. 
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April 13. 

Srr,—While we continue to pamper our 
judges in the way we do, we have only 
ourselves to thank for their shortcomings. 
| They are “so intoxicated with the exuber- 
ance of their high pay,” that the average 
| meek criminal is afraid of them. We must 
|reduce their salaries to 25s. a week, and 








| upon the thin crust of a smouldering vol- 
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| tet the money ron eben’ ‘te spent in 
| increasing the comfort of prison life. At 
| the same time, let them pay a round of 
friendly visits to all those whom they have 
sentenced. Many a worthy burglar “re- 
mains for years in misery, feeling that 
there is a gulf between him and his” judge. 
This ought not to be, and the first thing 
to be done is to get the Lord Chancellor 
off the Woolsack. Let the judges take 
warning! It is as dangerous for them as 
it is for the bench of bishops to “dance 


cano.” Yours intimately, 
TickEet-oFr-LEAvE. 





A PROTEST. 


(Offered after the Celebration of a distinguished 
Foreigner’s Birthday.) 





WHen certain Ibsen-worshippers 
A present to the master offer, 
Although our faith is strong as theirs, 
We stand aloof and play the scoffer. 


For, while their forms thus larger bulk, 
Givers and gift alike despising, 

We slink into our tents and sulk, 
With sneers about “ self-advertsing.” 


Yet if their action we resent 

With jibe and flout, and do not spare it, 
Tis not the bold advertisement— 

But that they did not let us share it. 








A Matter of Taste. 


Vulgar Parvenu (who is watching the 
interior decorations of his house). Don’t 
you think that tapestry ’eats the rooms ? 

Artistic Decorator. Very possibly, Sir; 
you see, it’s Goblin (Gobelin). 
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According to Country Life, Croquet, which was revived last Summer, is likely to increase in popularity this year. 
the Pastime and the Costumes of the early Sixties at the same time. ] 








A splendid opportunity to revive 








noon, having sung the first two verses with 
the customary consequence, he sneaked 
back to the school-room, climbed on 
| window-sill, and his linnet-like voice was 
| heard trilling : — 

I keep my little hands and face so clean, clean, 


ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM THE Diary or Tony, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday, April 4.— 
CHARLIE BERESFORD at it again about the 
dark period of his career when he was yet | clean : 
a boy. Would have Houss bel'eve that if | My little heart within is all serene, rene, rene. 
ever there was a thorough rapscallion, a | I stand quite still upon my little feet, feet, feet, 
terror to his tutors, a pain to bis parents, | And pretty little verses I repeat, peat, peat. 

a warning to all nursari’s, it was CHARLES Teacher, teach — : 

WILLIAM DE LA PoER BERESFORD, whose | At this moment the pack, rushing out 
boyish iniquity darkened the mid-century. | 
Early in Session he openly confessed to | 
shuddering House that he had himself | 
‘been a scallywag.” Later, discussing in | 
Committee Navy Estimates, he made | 
Members’ flesh creep by hinting at his 
pranks as a cadet on the Britannia. 

“ Tf,” he said, “I had been sent to prison | 
every time I broke bounds I should have 
spent the flower of my youth in gaol.” 

Sark knows nothing about the Britan- 
| nia, but he happened to be one of the 
| Rev. Mr. Foster’s pupils at Stubbington, 
| Fareham, Hants, when CHaruiz Beres- 
| FORD was there, It is little more than 
| forty years ago. The gallant admiral just 

shipped his first jacket and trowsers. Sark 
says he positively smelt of pinafore; was 
the meekest, mildest, best-behaved boy in 
the whole school. Had an almost cherubic 
| voice; used to sing in the choir of Fare- 
ham Church. When the boys would let | 
| him, he liked to stand up after tea, fold 
| Lis hands before him, and pipe a screed 
which ran something like this : — 
| In a Sunday School I am a scholar, la, la! 
| dearly love my Papa and my Ma, Ma, Ma! 
I dote upon my teacher too, so true, true, true, 
\nd what he bids me try to do, I do, do, do. 
leacher, teacher! Why am I so happy, happy, | 
In my Sunday School ? 
| put away on Sunday all my toys, toys, toys, 
| And —e go and play with naughty boys, boys, 
ys, 
| Who into wicked men will surely grow, grow, grow, 
| And where at last they’ll go to, I don't know, ye ‘ 
know, know. (ge eS 
| Teacher, teacher! Why am I so happy, happy, 
In my Sunday School ? 
He rarely got beyond this second verse, 
| the audience regarding its drift as personal. 
Usually, at this juncture, they set upon 
| and buffeted him. Discipline borne with 


| exquisite meekness. One Summer after- 
' — _ 
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The Truth about the Scallywug ! 
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| of school-house, were upon him, and 


Cuariz saved up the rest of the chorus 
for another time. 

Very interesting these reminiscences of 
a great man’s bevieed. Show how curi- 
ously memory is warped when it takes 
autobiographical turn. The hero of the 
Condor, looking back upon his blameless 
boyhood, has created a Guabser of a boy. 
Probably, even Sark’s personal testimony, 
now made public for the first time, will not 
convince him of his hallucination. 

Business done.—Second reading of Prisons 


Bill. 


T uesday.—House adjourned for Easter 
Holidays. As the Gentleman wrote on 
his office door in the City when going off 
for five years’ penal servitude, “ Back again 
d’reckly.” To be precise, we shall be at 
werk again on Monday week, the 18th. 





THE EMPTY MUZZLE. 
In Memory of *‘ Nibs.” An English Gentleman, 


On the bell-pull by the cottage fire 
There hangs an empty crown 

Of leather intermixed with wire, 
A mouse-trap upside down. 

And yet the helmet of a knight, 
Brave, stalwart, staunch and kind, 

Who never feared to face a fight, 
Nor left a foe behind. 


A gentleman of high degree 
As ever yet was seen, 

Who gentle as a dove could be 
While chivalrous his mien ! 

Who can forget his loving eyes 
That welcomed a caress, 

Or answered orders wondrous wise 
With all but spoken “ Yes”? 


Dear honest heart, for nine long years 
We journeyed side by side, 

Shall 1 then seek to stay my tears, 
My sorrow try to hide? 

E’en if mankind my grief contemn- 
The many or the few— 

I only wish that one of them 
Were loyal friend like you! 





Tue Enp or “ Lent” (with acknowledg- 
ments to a certain Parliamentur s Committee), 


Lord Ch-rl-s B-r-sf-rd as he was in early youth! |—The abolition of Usury. 
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=—_ paper from the other side of the room. He now suggests that we 
| might do without waiters. Heaven helps those who help them- 
| selves. Let us help ourselves. : 
| _ Brown, who has proposed some of our greatest improvements, 
\though he is rather a duffer, now makes the most valuable 
| suggestion. He is mortally afraid of draughts, thinking perhaps, 
) is a little man, that he might easily be blown out of the 
room. He says that if we all wore our hats, as they do in some 
| very swell clubs, and also brought ulsters and railway rugs, 
| we could do without fires altogether. The saving in coal would 
be immense. 

We all agree that, if we had cheap wines and cheap chairs, no 
carpets, no papers, and no waiters, no fish, no fowls, and no fires, 
| we could settle down comfortably, knowing that in fifteen years, 
or less, the freehold would be ours. 





At 








THE SURVIVAL OF THE CHEAPEST. 


One fond farewell, from one who used to love you, 
‘Bus-roof accept in verses pseudo-sapphic ; 
Where oft I sat contentedly above you— 
London’s loud traffic. 


Farewell the seat where comfortably seated 
Daphne and I so often rode together, 
Drank in soft airs, and frequently repeated— 
‘** Glorious weather !” 


Yet even so some chur! devoid of breeding 
(Though one could bear it patiently enough there), 
From cheap cigars strong odours, little heeding, 
Frec vently puffed there. 


SIR GEORGE AND THE DRAGON OF USURY. But, pleasant journ ys, henceforth I must end you, 


Since, to provide ‘obacco for the many, 
“Tt is bad enough to know that men are the victims of this system :f There now a first-cl: ss cigarette they ’ll vend you— 
usury, but when this abuse has grown to such proportions that?married women F tor 8 oe 
become the prey of the money-lender, surely the time has arrived when this — pany: 
trade should be put down by the strong arm of the law. .... In my judgment —= : ees 
they are a curse to society and a danger to the community.” 
Str George Lewis's Letter to the “ Times,”’ April 4.) 
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Vr. Punch loudly says, ‘‘ Hear, hear! 








OUR CLUB. 

Tue other day we had our annual general meeting. The 
Chairman of our Committee stated that the finances of the clut 
were in the most flounshing condition (‘‘ Hear! hear!’’), and 
that, with continued attention to economy on the part of our 
excellent House Committee and of our admirable Secretary 

Hear! tear !”) we might hope not only to remain prosper- 
ous, but even after about twenty years to accumulate a fund 
with which to buy the freehold of the club-house. (Loud cheers, 

This statement has aroused immense enthusiasm amongst the 
members, who are unanimous in their desire to buy the freehold 
as soon as possible. We should all feel so much more comfort- 
able. It has been pointed out that even the Athenzeum does not 
possess a freehold house. Everyone has been suggesting some 
economy which will enable us to en the Atheneum. 

Jones, who is rather particular about his food, proposes that 
the club dinner should be cut down. Some members grumble at 
the fish. Let us have only sardines. Others complain about th« 
meat. Let us get it from Australia. As for poultry and game. 
have none at all. 

Roprnson, who is very particular about his drink, thinks we 
might do a lot with our wine-list. The grocer in the next street 
has some claret, which is really excellent, at the price. 

i Briees, who gets a heap of papers by his side and reads 
| through them steadily, says we might save in papers. Let u- 
have one halfpenny paper and Punch, and no more. But the 
other members blame Bricos for his extravagant ideas, and say 
we could do without the halfpenny paper. 
WILKINSON is the man who p hn gets in the most comfort- 
able arm-chair and falls asleep in front of the fire. He now says 
we waste a lot of money on Turkey carpets and leather-covered 
seats. Let us have oil-cloth on the floors and sit on plain 
wooden chairs. 


GREEN, who writes an immense number of letters on the club | QUITE RESrFECTFUL. 
paper, proposes that we should pay for our stationery as we pay| Fair Cyclist. “Is THat THE LycumBENT oF®TuIs Parisn?” 
| or our cigarettes, a penny a sheet. Parishioner. ‘‘ Writ, ‘B's THE VICAR. Ber, WOTEVER SOME OF 





WBHITE is an indolent man, and rings the bell if he wants’a| cvs rHIxks, WE NEVER CALIs ‘IM A Heycumprance/” 
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THE HEALTHIEST HOMES 


Are those wherein the Furniture, Walls, Windows, and Painted Work are covered with 


| 
-PEGAMOID 


BRAND MATERIALS 


LEATHERS, W PAPERS. WINDOW BLINDS, PAINTS. 
DIRT & ¥, ROT PROOF, GERM PROOF. 


Can be waehed coibet haat ac Ge Hy ogee ye to = you Samples 
INSIST ON SEEING THEM. 
Their Properties are Extraordinary and Unique. 


Arrurcatiox 8 FROM Trape « ONLY RECEIVED BY 


PEGAMOID Lro., 144, Queen VicToRIA ST., iii 
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HARPER TRADING SYNDICATE bf 


London. Birmingham. Liverpool. Glasgow. Seuthampton, Brist oy). 

ood Hotels and Kestau bw 
" om. Sole Consigner, 
©. DOYLE, 35, Crutehed Friars, london, &.C. 


ee 


This Grand 
Old Whiskey 













COLTS NEW 
DOUBLE- 
ACTION 32 CAL. 
POCKET REVOLVER ~ 


With Ejector and Solid Framer, is the 
Latest and Neat Kevolver made f # Trae 








FRERES’ 


FIRST QUALITY 


of the produce 
of the most 


“fo tmelt 











Cyclists. it a 





mede- all others COLTS 


we fits REVOLVERS & LIGHTNING RIFLES. | 
Free. COLI’S PATENT FIREA MS MPG CO. 
25s. the Gall., Gineshouse 6 Street, Piccadilly Circus, Lon. o1, W 





CHAMPAGNE. | 


60s. the Dozen. 
Cash only 





| THe EPP aS 


CIGARES.JOY 


(Joy's Cigarettes) 


M an . HART &T., BLOOMSBU ¢. 
Sold by at Leapine Meacuanre a= ~ Ray 
By via and the Cocowies 


Immediately Relieve 








FERI NC S a | ~ GRATEFUL— COMFORTING Bins ‘ bona 














0 PENHAGEN 


(FERRY BRANDY. 
The Best Liqueur. 


“THE BOONS A& BLESS 


GOCOA 


An Chemie box of 35, 2/6, or Post Free 


LCOX, 63, Mortimer 6t., London W. 
BREAKFAST —SUPPER. TRIAL SAMPLE FREE. 


RICHMOND GEM 




















| WACNIVEM & CAMEROM, LY. ,EDINBURGH. 


CELLULAR 


DRESS SHIRTS. 


HEALTHIRGT isp WEST ron EVENING WEAR. 
pe strated Price List of f of full range of Cellular 
and Child: 


ods for Men, ren, sent 
poet Bren op epaiipations 
OLIVER pent te Ltd., B, New Bond &t., 


OLIVEK KROTHERS, Ltd. 4l? Oxfor steret. 
| ROKERT SCOTT, Ita, aye ‘ * 


| “And Agents in ail Towns in the Jnited ingdom. 
Se Priee Liat for Names. 











CIGARETTES. 9 


| Gloves, 


SHAVING SOAPS, 












LIMOTYPE COMPOSING MACHINES. 
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Three Standard Makes. 











Price 

KID SUEDE GLOVES, Paria pars| 
make, cut from reliable skins, 
perfect shape and fit, in black, 
ae and colours, 4 buttons 
rice 1/11 per pair, post free 

KID GLOVES, Brussels make, 
exceptional value, perfect fit- 
ting, in black, white and colours, 
4 buttons, Price 2/6 per pair, 
ont free 


Och 


10/6 | 


" GLOVES, « » 

de trom the finest | 
>kins, unusually soft | 
Grable, recommended for | 
i"wear, in black, white and 
twelve new eoliurs, 3 buttons 
Price 4/6 per pair, post free 

Svade Card on Apply 


Pebdendam § Frecboay, 


Wiomonr Sraret, Cavexpian Sovann, 
Laxno ~, W 


WILLIAMS 


26 
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Williams’ Shaving Sticks 1/- 


Luxury Shaving Tablets 1/- 
American Shaving Tablets 6d. 


Sold by Chemists, Hairdressers, and 
Perfumers all over the wo ld, or 
mailed to any address on receipt of 
price in stamps, by The J. B, 

ILLJAMB (Co. 64, Great 
} deem St., London, W.C., or 
16}, Clarence St., Sydney. 


FACTORIES— 


GLASTONBURY, CONN., USA. 
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Beware of Imitations. Crosse &z 
Blackwell’s 


PE 
3 PURE 


MALT VINEGAR 
F4yee Gt Cie Te 


BY ALL GROCERS AND STORES. 





PMiorcestershire 








OBSERVE THE SIGNATURE ON THE WRAPPER 


AND LABEL Vinegar Brewery :—BREWERY ROAD, LONDON, N. 














DU BARRY’S 


REVALENTA FOOD) ouoyime ye 
NTA FOOD) coMPANY’S EXTRACT 


All disorders of the Stomach and Bowels, the Blood, the 
Nerves, Lungs, Liver, Voice, and Breath—such as Con- 








Should be in every house for use in time of sickness, 


stipation, Dyspepsia, Indigestion, Consumption, Diarrhea, convalescence and emergency. Thousands have been 
Dysentery, Bronchitis, Influenza, Acidity, Heartburn, brought through illness by its timely aid. Made from 
Phiegm, Flatulency, Feverish Breath, Nervous, Bilious, the finest cattle the world produces, it never varies nor 
Pulmonary, Glandular, Kidney and Liver Complaints, deteriorates in quality however long it is kept, but be 


sure to buy the Company's signed J. v. Liebig in blue. 


Debility, Cough, Asthma, all Fevers, Spasms, Impurities There are imitations which have not the same flavour 


and Poverty of the Blood, Ague; Rheumatism, Gout ; 

Nausea and Vomiting; Eruptions, Sleeplessness, Atrophy, 

Wasting in Adults and Children. 50 years’ invariable suc- | 

cess with old and young, even in the most hopeless cases. 
100,000 annual cures. 


and are not so carefully manufactured. 


PRICES.—DU BARRY’S REVALENTA ARABICA suitably packed for all 
climates. In Tins of § Ib. at 2s.; 1 Ib., Se. Gd.; 21b., Gs. ; 5 Ib., 14s.; 12 Ib., 32s.; 
24 Ib., @s.; or about 9d. per meal. All Tins carriage free at home and in France. 
Also | 
DU BARRY’S TONIC REVALENTA BISCUITS ensure sleep and nervous | Scientific Board— 
energy to the most restless and enfeebled. In Tins, 1 Ib., 3s. 6d.; 2 Ib., 6s. DU } : E. Roscoe, F.B.S., D.C.L. 
BARRY AND CO. (Limited), 17, Regent Street, London, W.; 14, Rue de Sir Henry , oO _ 
Castiglione, Paris; 50, Rue du Rhéme, Geneva; and of all Grocers and Chemists Dr. Max von Pettenkofer. Dr. Carl von Voit. 
in every part of the world. 
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